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having packed my jewels, money, and valua-
bles in a strong chest with a good lock, I gave
it into his charge and departed.

*' * My pilgrimage accomplished, and tired of
a- wandering life,   I  returned   home   after  a
few years' absence, waited on the Kauzy, and
applied for the treasure I had deposited in his
care;  he denied all knowledge of me or my
valuables,   pretended   not  to understand   me,
called me an impostor,  and eventually drove
me from his house with violence.    I again tried
the Kauzy by expostulation, and sent my friends
to him, but all without benefit; for here I am
as you see me,  Syaad  Harshim,  reduced  to
penury by the Kauzy's injustice.    The world
esteems him a person of great character, and
condemns me as the unjust one.    Well! I can
say no more;   I know  that God is merciful,
I put my trust in Him !'    ' Ameen,' responded
the Syaad, * do you so, and it will yet be well
with you.'

" The stranger lingered with the sympa-
thising Woodman, and after some time had
elapsed he asked him if he would interest him-